LITTLE HOLLAND HOUSE

and education. Alas! poor snobs! If some energetic house miscreant were
to white-wash heaven and hang the walls of it with red flock paper you
might have an opportunity of judging whether the alteration of colour
improved it or not Mind,-1 am only speaking with regard to colour ... (I
have just gone and dipped my pen in the coffee which has improved the
flavour very much). I had another ride with Watts today and lots of
jumping, some of it rather stiff.... By the way, Watts wishes me to keep
secret his paintings in illustration of Dante at present. So please don't
mention it/1

In another letter Stanhope mentioned that Watts had paid even more
attention to him than usual. *I am more and more convinced every day of
his great powers, so my father must never venture to say again before me
that we have not talent in England, for we have an artist of the highest
order, and this I am confident time will prove. His works when they get
spread about will place him high amongst the masters of Art; and in the
meantime it is a satisfaction to feel that I have got as a master the first artist
in England/2

But Lady Elizabeth, his mother, was far from satisfied. Her son's
enthusiasm was suspicious. No doubt she had heard of the Prinseps'
Bohemianism, for enemies spoke sneeringly of Mrs. Prinsep's 'tea gardens'
and of Thoby as edog Thoby'. To the outsider Little Holland House was
the home of cranks. *I mean to satisfy myself when I go to town what is
his [Watts'] influence, moral as well as artistic, she wrote. On the i6th'
April, 1852, she wrote again: 'I found Roddy at his High Art this morning
before breakfast. He is crazy about Flaxman, and has been riding in the
park with Mr. W. Russell, Lord William Russell's son, who is as crazy
as himself. Walter [Roddam's brother] thought Watts' things at the
studio splendid. I mean to judge of them myself by walking down there
with Roddy tomorrow... I questioned him closely about Watts last
night. He thinks most highly of his character and I do. not think there can
be much harm in him. When we arrived from Yorkshire yesterday he
had made an illumination ready for us, on the mantlepiece, of five hand-
candles and two others, and was as pleased with it as any schoolboy.
Obviously be has nothing on Us consdencel I hear there is a merry-go-round
in the garden at Litde Holland House,'and three Prinsep boys and their
tutor, with Roddy and Watts, go round a?id round on it till they are quite
exhausted. Very innocent)*

^ Straagdy enough it was not Watts' morality that she came to dislike, but
his painting and tuition, though Roddy has done wonders', she wrote,
*I have stfll my doubts, as his drawingjs still decidedly wrong, and so is
1 A. M. W. Stirling: A Painter of Dreams, p. 505,         2 Ibid., p. 306.

56